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of a United States Senator, wrote me not long ago
that as he understood I was well off and had a
summer cottage on the Isles of Shoals, he wished
me to let him have $200, as he was very hardly
pressed for money! I wish I could go to sleep
and wake up and find myself in the West Indies
or Lower California. My cousins, the Cartlands,
are located at Newburyport. They have bought
and fitted up the house at the corner of High
Street and Broad, where they will be glad to see
thee.

TO MRS.   CHARLES KDSTGSLEY.

1876.

In this country thy husband's memory is cher-
ished by thousands, who, after long admiring the
genius of the successful author, have learned, in
his brief visit, to love him as a man. I shall never
forget my first meeting with him in Boston. I
began, naturally enough, to speak of his literary
work, when he somewhat abruptly turned the con-
versation upon the great themes of life and duty.
The solemn questions of a future life, and the final
destiny of the race, seemed pressing upon him, not
so much for an answer (for he had solved them
all by simple faith in the divine goodness) as for
the sympathetic response of one whose views he
believed to be, in a great degree, coincident with
his own. " I sometimes doubt and distrust my-
self," he said, " but I see some hope for everybody
else. To me the gospel of Christ seems indeed
good tidings of great joy to all people ; and I
think we may safely trust the mercy which en-
dureth forever." It impressed me deeply to find